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	Standing against the dead

**Prologue: The abandoned mall**

It's been a year since the outbreak started. Over 99,5 % of the population has been wiped out by the virus and turned to walkers. The few survivors that are left choose to stay hidden and seclude themselves to different groups.

*In a convenience store somewhere in Norway*

A survivor is looking through different shelves, looking for any kind of supplies anyone might have missed. The survivor is called Åre. He is 17 years old. He has red hair with one pink highlight. He isn't too tall, only at 170 centimeters and was kind of lanky.

He thought to himself _"damn, not much left. Just a couple of cans of soup and three bottles of water. At this point I have to leave town."_

He started to walk to the exit with the supplies in his backpack, when he heard slow moaning and walking. He knew that this meant walkers, and so he hides behind the counter. Åre counts the amount of walkers he can hear. _"About five. I can handle that."_

Åre walked out of his hiding spot, making the walkers realize that he was there. They walk towards him and even though they are slow, he is in a corner and completely trapped. But he isn't afraid.

"So you realized I was in here and now you want to eat me. Well, sorry to disappoint, but that's not happening."

As the walkers were moving closer, Åre got a white aura around, and said quietly **"Skyfall".**

Five eyeballs at the size of pumpkins floated out Åres back. They all had fists at their sides.

The eyeballs flew quickly over to the walkers. They chose one for each and readied their fists. All that was heard was someone yelling _**"ADEADEADEADEADEADEADEADEADEADEADEADE ADELLEEEEEEEE".**_

Åre walked over the corpses of the walkers and walked back to his shelter. The rest of the day he thought about a way to leave town.

**Stand info: Skyfall**

**Stand user: Åre**

**Appearance: Five giant eyeballs not attached to each other. They all have 1 meter long, thick, dark grey arms at their sides. **

**Powers: The arms have enough force to punch through wood with average speed. Their true power lies in their eyesight. They can see 10 times farther than any human can and 5 times better. They have amazing precision and the arms do not hinder their ability to see.**

**Stats: **

**Destructive power: C**

**Speed: B**

**Precision: A**

**Range: B**

**Durability: D**

**Development potential: B**

**First ever fanfiction. I am planning on having Åre meeting companions and enemy stand users on the way, including a lot of walkers. It will not always be a cakewalk for him as it is now. I guess we have to wait and see until next chapter.**


End file.
